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That is what you should call 


our splendid, big steamers, be- 
cause they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and 
cheery skies, known the world over as the 

“American Mediterranean.” You can plan 
no more rewarding trip than a visit to these 
famous resorts bathed by the Southern 
Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and the Carib- 
bean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Mexico, Florida, 


Texas and Santo Domingo. You can choose no better route than the 


AGW STEAMSHIP 





















LINES 


Write today and let us tell you how to get the most enjoyment wat of 
your winter outing, and send you beautiful illustrated free copy of 
A.G. W.1. Steamship News. Address any of the following steam- 
ship lines: 

















4 TO FLORIDA, calling at Charleston and 
Clyde Line Jacksonville with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. “The best way South.” 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. 
To Texas, all 


Mallory Line Pacific Coast. ilarating water route 
trip to Galveston, Key West, Tampa, St. Petersburg and 
Mobile. Only route New York to Texas without change. 

From Pier 45, North River, New Y ork. 


Porto Rico Line ((%2"lusnic/nchanment:" 
big swift stea: 


mer leaves New York every Saturday for San 

uan direct. Send for booklet and information about sail- 
ings, rates, etc. 
xurious twin-screw steamships to 


General Offices: 11 Broadway, New Y ork. 
2 Lu 
Ward Line Bahamas (Nassau), Havana and Isle 
of Pines, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with rail connec- 
tions to all important interior cities. Write for booklets. 
General Offices: Pier 14, East River, New York. 
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DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
New Yor« PHILADELPHIA 
290 Broadway 701 Chestnut St. 
Boston—192 Washington St. 
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444 Commercial 
Nat'l Bank Building 
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A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at 3ist and 32d Streets, New York City 


OR convenience of location—one block from Pennsylvania Station, within six 
minutes of new Grand Central Terminal, convenient to the 32d Street Station 
Fh of the Hudson River Tubes (just across the street), also to the new Shopping 
district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and efficient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxurious surroundings 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and the desire of its management to cater to the comfort of its guests 


In short — For a hotel charging moderate rates, yet offering the utmost in service and comfort, Hotel 
Imperial cannot be excelled. 


RATES: Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up. 
ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor 














Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 
COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 
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Easter. 


LL CIVILIZATIONS at this period 
have celebrated what to them was 
significant of a change in the season and 
the coming of spring. 
The ancients, with 
their idolatries, ob- 
served the change 
which nature now 
makes, and for cen- 
turies Easter has been 
a Christian festival. 

Aside from its re- 
ligious observance, 
Easter has a worldly 
significance. It marks the putting on of 
the habiliments of pride after debasement 
and fasting, at least in theory, for a sea- 
son. 

In the cities, where men and women 
parade on this day to show their material 
well-being, an Easter occurring so early 
as this one has its dangers. The dandy 
will put on his new spring clothes, and 
the next day—or the day thereafter—he 
will probably call -his physician and won- 
der if pride has not its special punish- 
ment. And the dame and the damsel, 
even more venturesome than the dandy, 
will seek a transient glory in new gear, 
only in most cases to regret afterward 
that they had cast off their furs. 





A Joker in Congress, 


BPRESENTATIVE THERON AKIN, 
of New York, the only Progressive 
Republican in Congress, had some amuse- 
ment in the House the other day with a 
joint resolution, in which he cast ridicule 
upon experiments in the Agricultural De- 
partment. 

This resolution authorized the Secre- 
tary of Agriculture to spend not to ex- 
ceed $1,000 ‘‘in the purchase of six 
high-grade, thoroughbred, male turkey 
buzzards and nineteen thoroughbred hum- 
ming birds,’’ in order that a test may be 


| 


made as to the value of their offspring, 
**be they gnats or fleas,’’ for agricultural 
purposes, ‘‘and to report to the Congress 
whether the experiment is more valuable 
to the American farmer than those now 
going on in the bureau, where thousands 
of dollars have been expended in buying 
zebras in Africa and transporting the 
same to the District of Columbia, where 
they are joined in wedlock to Missouri 
mules, and the offspring of which seems 
to be a cross between a North Dakota 
jack rabbit and an Australian kangaroo.’’ 

This, of course, is just fun, and does 
not discredit the intelligent experiments 
the Bureau of Agriculture has made for 
the benefit of the country at large. It 
would be interesting in this connection to 
speculate upon what sort of a political 
hybrid would result from practical appli- 
cation of some of the theories of the 
more pronounced among the gentlemen 
in politics known as Progressives. 





A HUDRED-TO-ONE SHOT. 


‘* What's the use? She may be a great grand- 
mother now.”’ 










Women. 


W OMEN the world over are assuming 
an equality with man that should 
prove their right to it. They have lived 
for ages under the handicap of 
supposed inferiority, and ages of 
submission have stagnated their 
initiative faculty; but that they 
are able to hold their own upon 
opportunity becomes daily more 
apparent. In fact, when the conditions 
under which women have lived are con- 
sidered in connection with the success 
they achieve in fields new to them, the 
thought arises that, with conditions re- 
versed, man would prove inferior. 

In this country, while a great body of 
women are commanding legal recognition 
of their equality by logical means, an- 
other great body of women are quietly 
taking and holding the places of men in 
every-day professions and _ vocations. 
There can be no doubt that this new state 
of affairs will tend to solve many social 
problems—although it may bring forward 
other problems—and to make for greater 
efficiency in the fields thus invaded by the 
sex which so long has been confined in its 
activities. 

The peculiar forms of aggression that 
have marked the campaigns of the suffra- 
gists in Great Britain no doubt have de- 
veloped a world-wide antagonism toward 
the cause, but it is likely that they sim- 
ply mark a phase of a movement that is 
also world wide. When one reads that 
the character of the English woman is 
changing and that the whole sex in Eng- 
land has assumed a new viewpoint on life, 
it is apparent that present methods of 
propaganda are ephemeral and that they 
will in time be succeeded by a system 
that will command the results asked for. 

When suffrage enlists the great hody 
of women who are finding new and health- 
ful zests in life, logical means will prob- 
ably be employed to secure its ends. 














THE CONCLUSION OF THE LENTEN SEASON. 


French Milliner 


By HELEN A, SPAFFORD. 


At the 


At MONSIEUR, in the business we 

must have the head so clear, so 

sharp, so quick! To-day I am not thus, 

my friend. To-day I am a-fluster, 

and I am myself bewildered. 

With the compatriots of monsieur, 

I lose myself and I make no repar- 

tee. Ah, these men American! To the 

face they have the virtues, but to the 
back they are the wicked ones! 

The olives—merci! Of the chicken—a 
trifle. Of the wine—no, no! I protest, 
my friend, no more, no more! 

In my shop, monsieur, I have all the 
novelties, the freshest cry from Paris. 
From Paris I bring all the hats, and from 
Paris I bring with me three girls to be 
the models for the hats. Babette, Lu- 
lette, Chicette—I pick them for the hats, 
for they are of a beauty that is remark- 
able, these girls. What would you, mon- 
sieur? These tricks are for the business. 
These girls are what you call the peach, 
and I make a joke American. 

Ah, ha! You have the curiosity! 
Well, I have not the jealousy; I will de- 
scribe to you their picture. Babette is 
young and dark and svelte; Lulette is 
classic, straight and tall—a goddess, mon- 
sieur; Chicette is petite, demure—and 
sly. She has the beauty that is of la 
diable, that Chicette. 

Well—just a little more. Of a truth 
this is a wine delicious. As I sip, I smell 
the flowers on the hats. You laugh at 
what is but my fancy? 

Of usual I do not talk the shop, but 
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this morning a strange thing happen. I myself. 
am what you call discreet, for I have the 
courage to keep my own convictions to 
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IT SURE IS. 


‘‘An' why wouldn’t they be proud? Ain't the showfer their son Danny ?’’ 


I find the silence—it is better 
in the business. 
The morning is yet early and my salon 
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A BARGAIN. 
Mr. Wyde—Hi! waiter, there's a chicken in 
this egg 
Mr. Narrow—'Sh! don’t tell him. He charged 
me a dollar for one yesterday, an’ it wasn’t much 
bigger than that ‘un. 


is only just arranged. The side boudoirs 
we have lit, and they shine out the red, 
the white and the pale pink glow. In my 
salon we have all kinds of lights, for all 
kinds of complexions. He, heh! I laugh 
myself at my duplicities! 

In the mail there is for me a letter. 
From a customer of the best is this, my 
friend, and she writes to me thus cordial : 
‘‘For Madam Juliette, of the Emporium 
Francais,’’ she begins. She continues: 
‘*To you I send my relative, who needs 
so much the hats. To her you give the 
best, showing all the consideration.’’ 
The letter, monsieur. 

This new customer comes at once, for 
I hold the letter in my hand. As I see 
her, I have the instant comprehension and 
the pleasure. The relative is from the 
provinces, she is rich, and she will buy 
much. I clap my hands. Attention 


Babette, Lulette, Chicette! 











Conductor—No, madam, dogs without a license 
are not allowed on cars. 






THE UTILITY HAT 


Madam comes not alone; there is with 
her the husband and their son. Madam 
is large and red, with the hair so flat and 
the mouth so grim. The son he is a 
stripling who stands above his parents, 
and the father has a face that sinks back- 
ward into a carrot beard. I apprehend 
some trouble with madam. But, no. To 
me she is most gracious and she tell me 
of Schoharie. This is her native place, 
and she say what you can get in that 
large town. Oh, my! it must be a place, 
this fine Schoharie! 

And now I am to madam all attention. 
To this case and to that I point, and Ba- 
bette, Lulette and Chicette take out the 
hats and put them on their head. And 
they walk up and down, they glide about, 
these girls, they sink intoachair. These 
are what you call the stunts we have ar- 
ranged for exhibition. Madam is pleased 
and she indicate so many hats she will 
try on. Ah, monsieur, I am not stupid, 
but I notice naught unusual of that hus- 
band and his son. They seem to only 
stare at Babette, Lulette, Chicette, as 
they stand alone together by a chair. 

As I sip this wine delicious, I forget 
my agitation of the morning; I forget 
these girls so beautiful they turn the 
heads of men. Ah, la, la, la! I will not 
listentoyou! Flatterers are very danger- 
ous, my mother tell me in my youth. 

The tragedy it rushes on us when I re- 
tire with madam to a boudoir at the side. 
Upon her bright red face I turn a soft 
white light, and on her head I place a 
hat of blue. She is transformed, and she 
forgets all there is except herself. She 
buys and buys and buys the hats, and I 
am lost in my own successes. 











Lady—Come, Fido, get up there; you can ride 
on the cars all right. 



































PRESENT AND FUTURE PUNISHMENT, 


His dad—Johnny, where will you be when you 
are a middle-aged man if you keep up this kind of 
conduct ? 

Johnny—Dunno. I know where you'll be, 
but I ain't a-goin’ to tell. 


Then, with a hat of brown, she needs 
monsieur the husband to ask of him the 
judgment. I agree with madam this is 
wise, and with no alarm I look from be- 
hind the curtain. Where is the husband 
and the son? I ask myself as I gaze about 
the room. What think you, eh? 

Listen to me, my friend. At the far 
end of my salon is a case of glass, with 
my best creations in it. It stretch across 
the room, with the passages at the sides, 
and behind it the space is wide for one to 
walk and view the hats from every point. 
Back there, monsieur, screened from the 
sight, dimly I see close together the hus- 
band and his son and Babette, Lulette, 
Chicette. From the case they grab the 
hats, these men, to put upon the heads of 





Lady—This is what I call a utility hat. 
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these three girls. And they laugh, they 
flirt, they pose, these girls, and they see 
me not behind the curtain. 

I return to madam all abashed. ‘‘Mon- 
sieur, he admires the hats,’’ I say in ex- 
planation. ‘‘In one moment he will re- 
turn.’’ I shall once more engage her to 
attention, I think, as I pick up another 
hat. 

It is wonderful, is it not, my friend, 
the flash of comprehension that goes 
across the human countenance? At once 
madam has the small suspicion, for she 
look at me with penetration. 

“IT shall speak with him,”’ she say, 
arising. Could I prevent it, monsieur. 
Madam takes one look adown the room, 
and I take a look ather. I do not like 
her face, monsieur! 

*‘Call them away,’’ she say to me, as 
one speak to the little dog. And then I 
am bewildered. I cannot obey madam, 
for I must not offend monsieur. It is the 
husband who pays the bills, my friend. 
Madam does not wait to parley, but goes 
straight down the room, and I follow in 
her wake. 

**They are young, these girls, madam,”’ 
I say apologetically. 
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*“*Young!’’ she say to me. ‘‘They are 
depraved !’’ 

I am annoyed. Myself I am not un- 
pleasing, but in the business I efface my- 
self, I think, as we near the case. But 
I am just, even in my agitation. Not 
before do any men grab the hats. 

We see the son as he puts the hats on 
two; it is the father who alone adorns 
Chicette. As we approach, he puts a hat 
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EASY REBUS FOR TIRED SPORTS. 
What Golf Expression does this represent ? 
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FOR FACE VALUE 


upon her head and he puts a boa about 
her neck, and she smiles up in bis eyes. 

**You ought to have that ruffle. It 
suits yer to a tee,’’ this the husband is 
saying to Chicette. 

**Silas! Horace!’’ madam calls out be- 
fore we stop, and no one hears us in their 
oblivion. * Madam steps softly behind the 
case of hats. 

‘*Silas!’’ she speaks out loudly; and 
Silas hears and turns to us the eyes that 
are a-scare. Monsieur, to you I speak 
the truth: Silas, he look like unto the 
rabbit that is about to dart to shelter! 

‘*Where is my hat? Bring me my own 
hat!’’ madam says suddenly to me. Then 
she looks once more upon her husband. 

‘‘Silas Robins, I shall never forgive 
you!’’ she says, in an awful tone; and 
from her face, monsieur, I know she 
never will! 

Chicette has obtained her hat, and she 
snatch it rudely from her. ‘‘We will 
leave here at once!’’ she tell the men, 
and we all move toward the door. 

‘‘But, madam,’’ I say, ‘‘the hats which 
you have bought? Where shall I send the 
hats?’’ 

‘‘I will not take them!’’ she snap at 






















































guiltless me. And that is 
all. The men walk toward 
the door and cannot once 
look back at Babette, Lu- 
lette, Chicette. At the 
door madam speak to me. 

**I shall tell my cousin 
of what you here permit,”’ 
she say. 

‘*But, madam,’’ I begin 
a protest. Yet all in vain, 
for she is gone. 

Oh, then I act, mon- 
sieur! I close the door. I 
slap Babette, I push Lu- 
lette, I shake that naughty Chicette until 
she cries! 

Monsieur, I have lost a customer; I 
have lost two customers, for madam will 
surely make the false complaint and tell 
this to her relative. Where was my 
fault, my friend? It is the compatriots 
of monsieur who are the guilty ones, is it 
not so? 

I will console myself with another sip 
of wine. But I have lost two customers. 
Ah, ha, ha! I have lost my faith in men 
who wear the carrot beards! Ah, my 
friend, in the business we must have the 
head so clear, so sharp, so quick, when 
the customer comes from Schoharie! 


A Stretch from a Vaudeville Sketch. 


The human fish sat down at the piano 
and tore off a scale or two, while the 
dog-faced man barked in glee. 





Procrustes defended himself. 
‘The women all think any sized man 
will fit under the bed!’’ he protested. 
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EASTER MORNING 
‘Gee, nine hours! I wonder 
how long they 'd let ye eat for a 

nickel ?’’ 


A New Insect. 


ON MOST of the 
English rail- 
ways there are regu- 
lations which permit 
patrons, on payment 
of a stipulated fare, 
to take with them 
certain pet animals 
or birds. A short 
time ago a maiden 
lady appeared at one 
of the country sta- 
tions, bringing with 
her a whole menage- 
rie. She had a dog, 
acat,a rabbit, a 
squirrel, a parrot and 
a small turtle. The 
dog and the parrot 
were allowed trans- 
portation under the 
rules, but, in order 
that the passenger 
might take all her 
pets, the guard pro- 
ceeded to classify 
them, as follows: 
**Cats,’’ said he, 
‘*is dogs, rabbits is 
dogs, squirrels in 
cages is parrots; 
but this ’ere tor- 
toise’’— He stopped 
and scratched his 
head, staring at the 
creature in perplex- 
ity. Finally an idea 
cametohim. ‘‘This 
"ere tortoise,’’ he resumed, ‘‘’e is a hin- 


seck, and hinsecks travels free! 


Not Crazy. 


Friend—Well, Aunt Alice, how is your 
old man getting along? 

Aunt Alice (whose husband is an inmate 
of the Soldiers’ Home) — Po’ly, chile, 
po’ly. The only way they can keep him 
in the hospittle is by puttin’ a Mother 
Hubbard on him. He jist wants to wan- 
der an’ wander aroun . 

Friend—Why, he is not crazy, is he, 
Aunt Alice? 

Aunt Alice—No, chile, he is not crazy; 
he’s jist done gone an’ lost his min’. 


A Fellow Feeling. 


First burglar—President Wilson wants 
to enter the White House as simply and 
quietly as possible. 

Second burglar—I sympathize with him. 


Impassioned youth—Thou art my love, 
my life, my heart, the very eyes of me! 
New York girl—What is your income? 





Ethel—Well, captain, we 've come 





























CAN SAIL. 
I hope we haven't kept you waiting long! 


NOW HE 


Washing Paper Moncey. 


{The Treasury Department has taken the initiative in this 

radical innovation by establishing at the seat of govern- 

ment an elaborate plant for washing paper money, and it 

is expected that this will be speedily followed by the in- 

stallation of similar currency laundries on a smaller scale 
at each of the sub-treasuries. 


F OUR first President comes back, 
He’ll feel in quite a quandary 
To know why the town once named for him 
Has turned into a laundry. 
He never heard, as President— 
Though he was that two terms— 
What awful dangers his people were in 
From various kinds of germs! 
And yet, when mighty men he sees 
In soap and water sloshing, 
He’ll say that the town is very well 
named— 
All Washington is washing. 


—Gertrude Mc Kenxie 


Characteristic. 
Pat—How much do yez weigh, Mike? 
Mike—Oi weigh one hundred and sev- 
enty-tive pounds. 
Pat—You must ’a’ got weighed with 
your coat on. 


Mike—An’ Oi did not. Oi held it in 


me arms all the time. 




































AFTER EASTER SERVICE. 
**T noticed old Skinflint didn't sleep in 
church to-day. I wonder why?’’ 
“Oh, he dropped a dime in the plate in- 
stead of a penny, and the mistake got on 
his nerves.’ 


The Cost of Living, 


ONES sighed, as on its skyward way 
Up went the price of meat, 
Until his three square 
meals a day 
Were mostly shredded 





wheat. 
Jones loved a girl with 
golden hair— 
A winsome, blue-eyed 
kiddo; 
Jones yearned to change 
his bill of fare— 
* * . 
He wed the butcher’s 
widow. 


Smith occupied a bedroom small, 
In boarding house sedate. 
He earned but fifteen bones in all, 
And table board was eight. 
Smith oft had read what poets say 
Of love and cheese and kisses; 
Smith could not see it just that way— 
* * Sd * . * 


He wed his boarding missus. 


Brown’s married friends would oft com- 
plain 
That living was so steep, 
It nearly drove a man insane 
His wife in clothes to keep. 
Brown scoffed, as single fellows do, 
But scanned his calling list; 
Then passed up all the girls he knew— 


. * * « . * 


He married a modiste.—Da: id Stephen Mason, 


















Real Humility. 


Calvin—I have my opinion of your rec- 
tor. The idea of his preaching on humil- 
ity! Why, he never goes to church ex- 
cepting in an automobile! 

Martin—I know he doesn’t; but he 
uses a 1910 machine. 


Marry, Forsooth ! 


The following is ascribed to Senator 
Sorghum: 

‘*‘Down in my State there is quite a 
character, who is known far and wide as 
a woman hater. One day some of the 
men in the office thought they would have 
some fun with the old man, and conse- 
quently they asked him why he had never 
married. 

‘**Marry!’ the old fellow said. ‘Bah! 
All these women talk about nowadays is 
either bridge or Bridget!’ ’’ 


And Modish, Too. 


Grace—I hear that the daintiest mus- 
lins are made from the fibers of the 
banana tree. 

Lulu—Then they ought to be easy to 
slip on. 


Egg View Note. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘It’s easier 
to pick up an acquaintance than it is to 
knock one down.’”’ 


Husband—Simple enough; 


In Her Glory, 





Now freed from the trou- 


bles of Lent and 
cares, 


its 


She hastened to church, 
as behove her. 
She knows to a jot just 
what every one wears, 
And can tell all the bon- 
nets made over. 


Why. 


Wife—Why do you treat your stenog- 
rapher so much better than you do me? 


tate to her. 


One Construction. 


I can dic- 


Knick—When does a man rob his wife? 
Knack—When he hooks her dress. 





Pullman conductor—Are you first-class ? 
Second-class passenger—Oh, yes, I'm fine, 


thank you. 





How 's yourself ? 








































HIS LOFTY OCCUPATION. 
Bull—He had me guessing for a while, but I got his number now, He's a watchdog for a skyscraper. 


Who's Whosiers Everywhere. 


DE—George. First Ade to the Gloomy 
and Professor Emeritus of the Eng- 
lish Slanguage in all universities every- 
where. Born, Kentland, Ind., February 
9th, 1866, under smiling skies, which 
have never ceased to grin above him 
since. His first words, spoken in an 
after-dinner speech made at a banquet 
given in his honor on the evening of his 
birth, were, ‘‘I care not who spills the 
nation’s ink, if I can only sling its slang.”’ 
Brought up in Indiana, a leading literary 
maelstrom in the middle West, located 
on the banks of the Bobbsmerrill River, 
bounded on the north by the late Lew 
Wallace, on the south by Booth Tarking- 
ton, on the east by James Whitcomb 
Riley, and on the west by George Barr 
McCutcheon. 

Enjoyed an uncommon school education, 
finishing with a course of Literary Ath- 
letics at Purdue University, which con- 
fers a richly earned degree upon him an- 
nually as a Philosopher of Sunshine, an 
Apostle of Joy and a Phount of Wisdom. 
Inventor of Modern English as She Is 
Spoke, a practical substitute for Volapuk, 
Esperanto, Squidge and other Universal 
Vernacular Vehicles for the expression 
of Verbiated Thought. Discovered the 
difference between real and spurious 
humor at an early age and has been a 
leading practitioner of the arts of the 
former ever since, laughing always with 
everybody and never at anybody. Is 
prescribed by leading physicians as sure 
antidote for all suffering from Gloomy 
Reflections, one dose effectually curing 
the most hopeless symptoms even of 
Halleainitis. Known everywhere as the 


antithesis of the Lemon-Ade, there being 
no traces of the lime discovered in his 
make-up after a most careful analysis. 


Poet Laureate by election to the Sultan 
of Sulu, whose Kingdom of Treasons, 
Stratagems and Spoils he transformed 
into a haven of pure delight, after laying 
siege thereto in an American Battleship 
laden with petty officers and chorus girls, 
receiving in lieu of salary access to the 
Treasure Chest of Royalty, whence he has 
extracted sums that have rendered him 
liable to a possible summons before the 
Money Trust Investigators at Washing- 
ton. Is known among the Dramatic Crit- 
ics as the Hoosier Shakespeare, his plays, 
*‘The College Widow,’’ ‘‘The County 
Chairman,’’ and others, proving far su- 
perior to and vastly more humorous than 
‘‘Hamlet,’’ ‘‘Lear,’’ ‘‘Uncle Tom’s Cab- 
in,’’ ‘‘Pinafore,’’ or other productions of 
the Swan of Avon. Has frequently been 
mentioned as Candidate for the Presi- 
dency of the United States on a platform 
calling for Pure Humor, but for real rest 
and recreation prefers farm life, to which 
end he supports a large Agricultural Sta- 
tion at Hazeldean Farm, Brook, Ind., 
raising lamb chops, jacqueminot roses, 
razor-back hogs, chrysanthemums and 
green peas costing nine dollars a pod. 
Address, Easy Street, New York, Lon- 
don, Chicago and Indianapolis. 

— Horace Dodd Gastit. 





Millinery in simple lines—How Spring bonnets are made. Leading lines in Millinery. 
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Not in the Easter Fashions. 


CARDEN hose. 
Bureau drawers. 
Salad dressing. 
Cigar wrappers. 
Pugilists’ socks. 
The marriage tie. 
The sack of gold. 
The divorce suit. 
The coat of paint. 
The stock in trade. 
Automobile mufflers. 
The cloak of misery. 
The boot that’s given. 
The collar of the boss. 
The hem of the hesitant speaker. 
The clothing of thought in poesy. 
The hats that people talk through. 
The pants that come after a hard run. 


The whole cloth of which lies are made. 


‘ —Nathan M. Levy. 


Diplomatic. 


He set his son to digging bait, 
And that’s the way he got 

The postholes quickly dug around 
A forty-acre lot. 





In the Days of Pass Youth. 


Little Kendrick was making elaborate 
preparations to go to the zoo. 

*“*Oh, say,’’ he cried, ‘‘I must have a 
bag of lump sugar! I can have lots of 
fun with a bag of lump sugar and the 
elephants!’’ 

**‘When I was your age,’’ said his fa- 
ther, ‘‘I could have a lot of fun with a bag 
of lump sugar without any elephants.’’ 


Disproportionate. 


There was a fair maid with a hat; 
It was little and ugly and flat. 
But the charges were nifty— 
$2560. 


Now, what do you know about that? 


Good Grounds. 


*‘On what grounds do you claim the 
title of champion thrifty man for Si Rye- 
lands?’’ challenged Bill Dorkins, chair- 
man of the Loafers’ Club. 

**When he comes to town he brings an 
apple for lunch,’’ said the storekeeper, 
‘‘and he always carries the core home to 
use for fertilizer’’ 





CROWODIIN GI! 


How He Did It. 


HAT’S the trouble now?’’ demand- 
ed his employer, when the office 
boy came in half an hour late. 

‘‘The ice on the pavements,’’ said the 
lad. ‘‘Every step I took, I slipped back 
two.’’. 

**You did, eh? Then how did you ever 
get here?’’ 

‘‘I started back home.’’ 


Och Ahone! 


There was a woman named Sadie Malone, 
Who loved dearly her husband’s razors to 
hone. 
To please him she failed, 
And loudly he wailed, 
‘*I wish to the Lord you’d let ’em alone!” 


A Woman of Letters. 


‘*Mrs. Weedson has had three husbands; 
the first was an LL.B., the seconda B.A., 
and the third a Ph.D.’’ 

‘‘Just plunges from one matrimonial 
venture into another, eh?’’ 

*“‘On the contrary, her record proves 
that she prefers to be won by degrees’’ 





















































On the beach. 











THE LATEST THING IN HEADGEAR 


The A B C’s of Success. 


Ambition. 
Bravery. 
Caution. 
Determination. 
Earnestness. 
Fairness. 
Gameness. 
Honesty. 
Independence. 
Justice. 
Keenness. 
Labor. 
Method. 





Nobility. 
Order. 
Punctuality. 
Quickness. 
Readiness. 
Steadiness. 
Tirelessness. 
Uprightness. 
Versatility. 
Wisdom. 
*Xactness. 
Yearning. 
Zeal. —Jobn Duffy. 


The devotion absorbed during Lent 
evaporates as quickly as gasoline. 


Mephisto’s Hat. 


A LOVELY maiden each day spent 
Long hours in church through weeks 
of Lent: 
She pondered on her wasted life, 
Its aimlessness, its shams, its strife. 


Her face was saint-like, as her eyes 
Were upward turned, Madonna-wise. 
She thought ‘about the angels fair, 
She thought of fiends with snaky hair, 


Until one day before her rose 
Mephisto’s wraith, in crimson clothes! 
She shrank back on the soft prie dieu 
And trembled all the service through. 


But ever, as she cowering knelt, 
The devil’s presence near she felt; 
She saw, or ever seemed to see, 
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Vieth 





WOULD GET AWAY FROM IT 
Edith.—And he really asked you to marry him? 


Ethel—Yes : 
and do my own work. 


just as though I could live in a tiny flat 


The dapper demon shake with glee. 


She glimpsed the natty suit of red, 
The cloven feet, the close-singed 
head, . 
The head. Alas! she saw the hat 
Which on his brows so smugly sat! 


And though she struggled to forget, 
Its classic shape beguiled her yet. 
She loved its long, smart quill of red, 
Upspringing from the devil’s head; 


She loved its closely clinging crown, 
Pulled rakishly but firmly down; 
She loved its brim’s alluring fit. 
She looked until—she worshiped it! 


* * * * * * 


On Easter Day to church she went— 

This charming little penitent— 

But as her prayers she softly said, 

Mephisto’s hat was on her head! 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


His Device. 


First traveler—The new missionary 
always takes the two plates out of his 
mouth before he speaks to the natives. 

Second traveler—Good gracious! 
Why? 

First traveler—He doesn’t want to 
look toothsome to those cannibals. 





Too much nagging makes men mad. 
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HATES TO GIVE UP. 
Farmer (soliloquizing) —I s’pose I 'd oughter stop 
at Si Tibb’s place an’ pay him that quarter I owe 
him. Gosh! I hope he ain’t in. 
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EPARING THE EASTER EGGS. 

















Musical Term. 


Caloroso: With warmth of expression. 
—Bystander (London). 


A Particular Customer. 

‘*You are the proprietor and a pharma- 
cist of the first class?’’ 

““Yes, madam.,’’ 

**And you know your business well?’’ 

‘*From the foundation.”’ 

“That is well. Give me two cents’ 
worth of gum drops.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 





Wanted It All. 


Mistress (to maid who is emigrating to 
Canada)—Well, good luck to you, Mary! 
The voyage’ll soon be over. 

Mary—But I’m looking forward to the 
voyage, mum. 

Mistress—That’s right; 
won’t be seasick. 

Mary—Oh, but I—I don’t want to miss 
anything.—Punch (London). 


and I hope you 





Consolation. 

Onkel—“‘Ich habe erfahren, dasz der junge Muller 
all sein Berwogen durch verfehlte Speculationen ver- 
loren hat!” 

Nichte—“‘O wie gut, dasz ich mit ihm nur heimlich 
verlobt bin!” 


Uncle—I have learned that young Mul- 
ler lost his fortune through bad specula- 
tions. 

Niece—Oh, how good it is, then, that I 
am only secretly engaged to him!—Flie- 
gende Blaetter (Munich). 


Still Lacks Clothes. 
Wife—Notice that third chorus girl in 
the first row. She used to go to school 
with me. Poor thing! She went on the 
stage because she had nothing to wear. 
Husband—So I see!—London Opinion, 





Childish Ingenuity. 
“ Troth, meines Verbots, nicht zu lesen, tust du 
es doch und brennst gleich zwei Kerzen dabei?’ 
“Nein, Mama, das stimmt nicht! Ich brenne nur 
eine; Ich habe sie aber in zwei Stiicke geschnitten!"’ 


‘‘In spite of my orders not to read, 
you are doing it, anyway, and burning 
two candles at the same time.”’ 

‘*Not so, mamma. I am burning only 
one. I have cut it in two pieces.’’— 


Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


ER LANDS 
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The Happy Pair. 


“Weist du, Claire, wir sollten nicht mehr auf die 
Oper abonnieren. Man bindet sich da, und nachher 
bekommt man immer dasselbe zu héren.”’ 

Als ob das ein Grund wire, Ich habe mich doch 
auch gebunden und bekomme von dir immer dasseibe 
zu héren,”’ 

‘Do you know, Clara, we ought not to 
subscribe to the opera any more. We 
bind ourselves, and afterward we have 
to hear the same things over and over 
again.’’ 

‘‘As if that were any reason! I have 
also bound myself, and have to hear the 
same things over and over again from 
you. ’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


The Commercial Idea. 


**Little pictures leave me cold; it’s the 
grand canvases that I like.’’ 

**You’re an art critic?’’ 

*‘Not I; a frame-maker.’’—Pele Mele 
(Paris). 


or 





Elaborate Prevarication. 


"Arold—Who giv’ yer yer black eye, 
Jimmie? 

Jimmie—No one. I was lookin’ thro’ 
a knot-hole in the fence at a football 
match, an’ got it sunburnt.—Sketch (Lon- 
don). 





















Lectures 


The Emotionalist. 

DFAR SISTERS, last night when I 
sought repose upon the luxurious 
slats of my folding couch, dreams varied 
and vivid swept through the chambers of 
my brain, arousing me to horror. For 
methought that I beheld long lines of 
trousered forms, haloed with smoke and 
discharging cigar butts, peacefully ap- 
proach the polls, only to be thrown into 
wild confusion by the sudden 
advent of many skirted figures, 
surging forward in high-strung 
haste, shattering the silence 
with emotional babble and wak- 
ing to agitated attention even 
the uniformed somnambulist 
upon the beat. And scarce had 
this vision passed, when again 
I dreamed—of legislative halls 
filled with the drowsy droning 
of male orators and the slum- 
ber sounds of peaceful auditors, 
which were rudely drowned at 
length by the tumultuous advent 
of female figures, hurling from 
their reckless hands flaring 
feelings that burned to hissing 
ashes the cold and clever rea- 
sons issuing from the minds of 
men. And I awoke with the 
shocked shivers coasting their 
icy way adown my spine— 
awoke to feel a great thankful- 
ness that in only nine States of our Union 
have the vote vandals ruthlessly swept 
away the cobwebs from’ our csutoms and 
permitted woman to pour her seething 
emotions into the political potion steam- 

ing in the great cauldron of The State. 
And so to-day I am going to entreat 
those who have been perverted by the 
palaver of the ballot seekers to remem- 
ber that woman is all emotion; not the 
good and wholesome kind that lies placid 
and deep in the heart of man, but a shoot- 
ing fountain throwing up hysterics and 
hubbub. We have only to look at real 
life to see that, whenever a test is to be 
met, an ordeal to be undergone, an ob- 
stacle to be overcome, a duty to be per- 
formed, woman’s feelings rise up and 
seize her by the throat, throw her into 
mental and physical spasms, and convul- 








By OREOLA W. HASKELL, 


sively pass way, leaving her like a blasted 
blossom, languishing forlorn. 

Behold the woman in love. While man 
looks with a cold and glittering eye at 
the female of his affections, sternly set- 
ting his face in a noble, sick-calf expres- 
sion, haughtily giving his time to dancing 
attendance on the fair, all at the dictates 
of his vaunted reason, poor emotional 
woman loses all her appetite save for din- 





THE TAIL OF THE COMET. 


ners, luncheons, presents, personals and 
parties, and, in order to muse on the ab- 
sent one, abandons all occupations save 
the acquiring of a trousseau, the hiring 
of a flat, and the selection of a vanload 
of furniture. Nor is she better as a wife 
and mother. All day long clouded with 
the mist of emotion, her mind, unfit for 
practical things, can only grapple with 
butcher bills, furnaces, grub, cleaning 
and clothes, with a few hours devoted to 
social, religious, theatrical and educa- 
tional duties and pastimes. And where 
love demoralizes her before, grief over- 
whelms her as a widow. Overcome with 
anguish, she can only feebly work all day 
like a man to support her brood, and then, 
returning to the home she has kept, fool- 
ishly devote her evenings to housework, 
nursing, disciplining, and the making and 





Samaetic. 


mending of clothes. Where do we find 
man’s sentiments thus conquering him? 
In dreams, my sisters, only in dreams. 

Nor must we forget the women wage- 
earners. So often do we see stenograph- 
ers in hysterics, teachers writhing with 
surcharged feelings, clerks simpering sen- 
timentally, and housemaids frenzied with 
feeling that we wonder why their employ- 
ers cling so patiently to their services. 

And saddest of all is woman’s 
lack of control when it comes to 
bearing pain. While a suffer- 
ing man is a joy to any house- 
hold, woman shrieking in agony 
is a painful though common 
sight. While doctors and den- 
tists unite in praising the pa- 
tience of man under the for- 
ceps and the knife and his will- 
ingness to ingulf the pill, they 
shrink from the fracas of wom- 
an’s feelings. Why, even Na- 
ture, aware of female weakness, 
makes the advent of the infant 
so pleasant and pangless as to 
fill one with wonder to know 
that the modern woman does not 
yearn for fifteen or sixteen re- 
petitions of the same soothing 
sensations. 

Therefore, my sisters, beware 
how you seek to boost the emo- 
tionalist ballotward. Fainting 
at the beauty of the male candidates for 
office, agitated by the measures advocated 
by political parties, excited by pamphlets 
on tariff and trusts, ruffled by defeat and 
elated at victory, how can she fail to bring 
to the polls ferment, disturbance, turmoil? 
She might even try to introduce her foster- 
ing mother-feeling into our institutions; 
to remake, not punish, criminals; to pen- 
sion the old, to give girls industrial educa- 
tion, to strive to eliminate the male ele- 
ment of fighting, business competition, 
and, in short, to upheave the foundations 
of society and overthrow our perfect and 
pleasant system of industry and govern- 
ment. Let Western States tackle the fe- 
male voter and her feelings; the East still 
shudders at the thought of nullifying 
man’s unruffied and habitual reason by the 
insanity of woman’s sentiments. 
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REV SSECK & PECK 


THREE FIFTH AVENUE 


“ae For Easter—New Spring Hosiery 











rhe above are only a few of out new desiens and importations. Prices as follows No, 64—Children’s French Lisle Thread Stockines, wide or narrow ribs, in Black, 
No. 34959 -Keal Lace inserted, 218.00 a pair: many other patterns from. . . $10 to $100a pair White or Tan. Sizes 610 81-2. 8capair; sizes9tol0 . . 1. 6 «© © ww 


No. 9930 — English Silk Openwork Clocks 3. 78 
: “ penwork Clock ° $5.75 a pair Peck & Peck’s Own broad and narrow ribbed Children’s 


No, 221—Woven Stripes. running to the top, very de : r 
sirable, Finest French Silk White. also Black Stockings, 35c a pair; 3 pairs Ger « © « ° 
price. . ‘ $7.50 a pair These are specially low priced for the qu ality 


one a eS 6 Se Ce we 00 « i Peck & Peck have sold nothing but Stockings for 28 years. 
s.00apair THREE FIFTH AVENUE SHOPS : 


Stockings, price . e es 2 ee ae 
The “Mouse” Stockings. Pure thread silk, in all colors 
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$1.00 a pair 


= a& mouse embroidered in gray or any —— sene 230 481 588 Make your selections and return balance at our expense. 
No. 251 ~Me n s Finest han 1 made French ‘ Lisle Sox at at at oO j i 
_ -_ tof town customers can select new 1913 Hosiery from 
shaded different colors also plain colo with five 27th St. 4lst St. 48th St. new pete od aha Prater wen youetst. — : 
rows of Clocks, $2.50 a pair ; without Clocks $1.75 a pair : ~ 
Our customers prefer these to silk. N E Ww ¥ Oo R K Mail orders to Dept. F will receive immediate attention. 








$1.00 


Send for an assortment of new Spring Styles on memorandum, 
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HEN the need of the 
pewriter came to the 
business world, the Reming- 











ton came. Others followed. 
































Remington was the first 
typewriter—it is still the first 


typewriter. 


First in the field, the Remington organi- 
zation began building experience, step by 
step, from the actual practice of typewriter 
users—always a step or two in advance of 


the users’ need. Other makes followed. 


Today the Remington typewriter stands 
unique as the greatest revolutionizer, the 
greatest energizer the commercial world has 
ever seen. And by no means /east of its 
beneficiaries are all other makes of type- 
writers — for the Remington created the 
typewriter industry and blazed the way—for 
the others to follow. 


1,600,000 Remington-writ- 
ten letters mailed in N ew York commerce in it, of the faith of tens of thou- 
City alone every business day sands of efficient employees, of the limit- 
in the year. less selection in choice of operators and 
choice of positions—the machine that has 
That tells the story of Remington pre- made work for the millions, and millions 
eminence, of the confidence of captains of for the work. 


| Remington—the first Typewriter. 
| Remington Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 














New York and Everywhere 


; merits, GEMS 


IMPORTED 
: from FRANCE 
Y . AY SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
=e 2 ly Thesegems are chemical white sapphires 
y — LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 

fire diamond tests. So bard they asi! 


; ecra\ t 1 
11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE nn pa TY ond wil out gece. Sit 
One Block West of Broadway diamond mountings. Wilisend you any style 


. ote cree or examination—all charges pre 
NEW YORK CITY Inwdvanee. Write “4 


te today for free tllurtrated booklet, special prices 
& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. 773 Saks Bldg [ndianapolis.1n4 

Close to Wholesale and Retail Goods 

Districts, Rallread and Lines 

























ee. | DELLIARDS 
| RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP AT HOME 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe H B Billiard and Pool Table. A 
Moderate Prices iow uonne non day wih bu Bt. Ne epeciel billlard seem 
Send for tree Mlustrated Guide and Map of New York City aosied. Cilia fen quatindians. 






















E. T. Burrowes Co., 253 Free St., Portiand, Me. 























The Difference. 
By N. B. RIPLEY. 


ETER PARLEY PARKER wag a 
preacher, who from town 
Came up t’ spend last summer here 
with me; 
Most folks called ’im ‘‘reverend,”’ but 
there wasn’t any show 
T’ call ’im that, so far as I could See, 
He wouldn’t preach on Sunday—said "ed 
come t’ rest, ye know— 
An’ *is clo’es were surely not ‘in 
preacher fix; 
An’ what ’e seemed to reckon as of the 
highest worth 
Was a bundle of the oddest kind 9’ 
sticks. 


Cur’ous thing, now, ain’t it, what a lot 
o’ work they’ll do— 
These city folks who kill time with 
their play? 
This Peter Parley Parker, at the place 
they call ‘‘th’ links,’’ 
Would do from six to ten miles ev'ry 
day. 
An’ when I’d say at nightfall, ‘‘Kind o’ 
petered, Parker, eh?’’ 
As I found ’im lookin’ loppy in th’ 
shade, 
**Not at all, sir! Notat all! This splen- 
did game of golf 
Is the most exhilarating ever played!” 


An’ ’e told me how th’ game was hard- 
enin’ ’is arm, 
An’ showed it up with quite a natural 


pride. 
Well, I didn’t boast o’ what hoe handles 
an’ th’ like 


Had put just underneath my tawny hide; 
Although I snickered in my sleeve, a-won- 


derin’ how, 
With all ’is muscle, ’e would take ’is 
tack, 
Most any day, through my long rows 0’ 
corn, 
When they were full o’ thrifty -growin’ 
quack. 
Hayin’ time was with us not long after 
he arrived, 
An’ one day, when my work was press- 
in’ hard, 


This preacher, in th’ kindness of ’is over- 
flowin’ heart, 
Proposal made that he should be my 
pard 
An’ help me with th’ haycocks which 
dotted all th’ field. 
I thankfully accepted on th’ spot; 
But I sort o’ had a notion he’d find 4 
difference 
’Twixt loadin’ hay an’ all ’is golf-link 
trot. 


In th’ middle o’ th’ meadow was a clump 
o’ mighty elms, 
An’ under ’em a cool an’ livin’ spring. 
Well, before th’ broilin’ forenoon was 
half gone, I swan, 
The preacher had another song t’ sing. 
Not t’ make th’ tale too lengthy, but th’ 
truth at once t’ tell, 
This ‘‘Petered’’ Parley Parker made 
"is bed 
On th’ grass where stood th’ elms, a0’ 
we found ’im sound asleep, ; 
His finely muscled arms beneath ‘i 
head! 





In answering advertisements plea tion JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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« Shifting Sands.” 


Gooor had been assigned to cover the 
lecture of a noted French orator. 
The hall in which the lecture was deliv- 
ered was very warm and comfortable, and 
Scoop went to sleep. At the close of the 
lecture he woke up with a start, and as 
he pulled himself together his hazy mind 
caught the words “‘shifting sands.’’ That 
was sufficient for Scoop. Arriving at the 
office, he straightway proceeded to the 
“dope room,’’ where he spent a good half 
hour reading about shifting sands. 

When the French orator opened the 
paper next morning, he found himself 
credited with having given a long talk on 
shifting sands the night before. Jam- 
ming the paper into his pocket, the 
Frenchman went with long strides to the 
editor and demanded an explanation for 
the story. 

‘‘What is the matter?”’’ asked the editor. 
“Doesn’t the article cover the subject 
fully ?’’ 

“Cover ze subject, indeed!’’ replied 
the Frenchman. ‘‘I said nothing about 
ze shifting sands, except dat zay would 
be ze subject on which I lecture next 
week !”’ 


Life. 


Infancy: 
The mother said softly, her heart full 
of joy, 
“He is riding a broomstick—my dear 
little boy !’’ 


Childhood: 
Again she said gayly, with eyes ever 
mild, 
“He is riding a sawhorse—my brave 
little child!’’ 


Youth: 
The father said anxiously, ‘‘Son, pray 
go slow! 
You are riding a pace that will bring 
you to woe!’’ 


Manhood: 
“My friend,’’ said a comrade, ‘‘the 
hobby you stride 
Runs away with each man who sticks 
spurs in its side!’’ 


Old Age: 
The world said, ‘‘Poor fellow! An- 
other cracked wit! 
A chap who rode life without bridle or 
bit e Lurana Sheldon. 


They'll Have It Yet. 


“Them pesky suffergettes wants every- 
thing nowadays,’’ growled Farmer Brown, 
peering over the Morning Star. 

“Yes,’’ sighed his meek spouse. ‘‘I 
heered Deacon Applegate say, last Sun- 
day, that soon they’d be sayin’ Awomen! 
at the end of a prayer.’’ 


Careless, 


Howard—This is the fifth time I’ve 
seen accounts in the papers of accidents 
to Louise in her auto. 

Coward—Yes, she is motoriously care- 
ess. 


Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE It will be appreciated. 
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Choice of 
People of 


Taste, Culture 


The last word in every success in fountain-pendom is avail- 
able in Waterman’s Ideals. The universally used, standard 
type is preeminent; for personal preferences there are the 
most practical Safety and Self-Filling types in the world. 
The dealer who sells Waterman’s Ideals will help you 

to satisfaction. Be sure of the name in order to get 

the quality which made fountain pens a necessity. 


From the Best Stores Everywhere 
L. E. Waterman Company 


173 Broadway, New York 


Boston, Chicago, Montreal, 
London, Paris, 
San Francisco 











Placed v2: Home FREE 


00 wear lil Brilliancy guaranteed 

forever. Stand file, scidand frelike diamonds. Have no 
=} paste, foil or backi Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
™ mountings. , About 30th the price of diamonds. * A 
. masvases s synthetic ill cut Laat 4p Guarens teed 





‘ Sent c. O.D, subject to cnnpuinatton, ». Write 
4 4 for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 



























A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar Chest placed 
im your home on 15 days’ free trial. 
Freight prepaid. Protect fi furs and woolens from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Low factory prices enable every home to have 
useful and beautiful Piedmont Chest. Write for big 56-page illus- 
trated catalog shewing all beantiful designs and amazing low prices. 
Also book. ‘'Story of Red Cedar.’ AM postpaid. FREE. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 103 Statesville N. C, 







like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever or wherever you use our 
MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 
- Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of 
the finny beauties. Over 60,000 boxes sold last 
season. Price 25c, 50c and $1. Positively 
<= guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our 
Sac special offer of one box to note in introduce it. 
J, F. GREGORY, Dept G, St. Louis, Mo. 
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I’M GOING 
““EVINRUDING” 


HE lake is mine. 
every little inlet of the bay, because 

I ‘‘Evinrude’ 
alone if I wish or I fiil the boat with 
Eight 
through the waters and the pro- 
peller never did know a weed. 





erachas.c. —— 

OW-BOAT-MOTOR 

with its merry little purr of two 
full horse power, will fit any row 
boat; mine or a rented one and 
it’s so simple that I operate it 
myself. 








Think Man— 
This Business for YOU 


NSWER thi 
little pe tems $50 Per Week 
Making Photos on Post Cards 


no money —investi- 
gate this quick pro- — Everybody's get- Control your 
fit, easy, indepen- tingthem. Most locality. 

dent business. You popular. 
can start at once. 
Own it permanently. 
Be your own boss. 


No Experience 
Necessary— 
Write at Once 


Work only rt or all 

our time. Many mak- 
ng more than $0 a 
week. Why not you? 
Investigate this won- 
derful new busi 































0 2 This 
camera 
ne Minute Camera | :::: 
g 2e8e 

eI os 
PAIS 
Makes big money 7 rieht on 

Roervahen, No 7 the spot 


plates, films, 
printing or 


te 


every time you 
press the bulb. 


Write a postal for com- 
plete proposition, 


The One Minute Camera Co. 


Dept. 26. Rand-McNally Bidg. Chicago 









The river too and 





% 
@ 

IT WEIGHS BUT 
FIFTY POUNDS 
and IT CARRIES 
LIKE A SATCHEL. 
Brother John takes it 
whenever he goes on 
fishing trips to the 
lakes, and he says 
that's why he éets fish. 
This motor doesn't 
crank you know; we 
simply ¢ive the fly 
wheel a swing and 
presto! We're “Evin- 
ruding” through the 

water, 


Illustrated catalog sent upon request. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO., 
276 F Street § MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


Members of National Association of Engine & Boat Manufacturers 
New York City Sbow Room Hudson Terminal Bidg 30 Church St. 
Western Agents: Woodhouse Gasoline Engine Co., 62 Marion St., 
Seattle, Wash.; A. Hedgen, 51 Market St.,San Francisco 
Cal.; F. G, Epton, Box 829, Portland, Oregon. 


to where I want to go. I go 


miles an hour I glide 
















































nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(IMustrated ) 


some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 


Medical 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 


Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bidg., Phila. 


A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 


By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 


sooueerne a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
nowledge a Husband Should Have. 


Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,” and Table of Contents 


Pa. 








(TEMPTATION) 


A New and Languorous Perfume 


of the Orient. The “‘latest cry” 
London and New York. 


Souvenir size sample 10c. One oz. Extrait 
or 4 oz. Eau de Toilette $1.25. 


Parfumerie Riviera, 10 East 20th Street, N. 








Tentation-Rivieray 


of Paris, 


Y. 




















q A Step from Broadway. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 


EUROPEAN PLAN 








SINGLE ROOMS, 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50: 
ple, $3.50. Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best ? 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


$1.00 


two peo- 


E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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Where Silence ts Golden, 


‘‘The line’s busy.’’ 

‘*Six months at hard labor.’’ 

‘No, you mustn’t kiss me again!’ 

‘‘Here’s a bill for you, mister.”’ 

‘*Everybody’s doing it, doing it.” 

**Willie, you may remain in at recegs,” 

“‘Yes, yours is plainly a case of ap 
pendicitis.’’ 

‘“‘Tommy, you mustn’t eat too much: 
it’ll make you sick.’’ 

‘“*Now, John, if I just had something 
decent to wear, I’d’’—— 

**T’ll tell you what—if our party doesn’t 
win, this country’s going to ruin!” 

**I can’t save three of them, and they’l} 
have to be pulled out right away.”’ : 

‘*Weally, now, Miss Chahming, I weally 
thought once—er, I mean twice, doncher. 
know ?’’ 

“*Oh, how exquisitely, perfectly lovely! 
What a dearest dear! But, you know, it 
didn’t cost as much as mine.’’ 

**Verily, my brethren, your sins will 
find you out, and you shall suffer the 
pains of eternal torment if even one goes 
unrepented.’’ 

‘“‘As l was saying just before—lemme 
see—yes, that’s where I was when I left 
off. Hang it! I don’t know how the 
rest of that story goes, anyhow.”’ 

‘*Ladies and gentlemen, on an occasion 
like this, surpassing all previous occa- 
sions, I feel that the occasion occasions 
—well, that it calls for more than an oe 
casional’’—— 

**Yes, my baby is a remarkable child, 
He learned to talk with his lips, eat with 
his teeth and sleep with his eyes closed 
before any of my neighbors’ children 
learned to do all those cute little things.” 

‘‘I shall be at home to-morrow if | 
don’t go out. Bad day, isn’t it—raining, 
sleeting and snowing? And had youno- 
ticed the sun is not shining, either? Now, 
tell me what you know that’s new and 
interesting.’’ 


Etc., etc., ad infinitum. 
—Henry Hovious Rafferty. 


The Fifty-dollar Bill. 













‘‘This present quite surprises me— 

A fifty-dollar bill!’’ said he. 

‘*My wife is ever quick to heed 

And help me out in time of need. 
This bill, for which I credit her, 
Came straightway from her milliner.” 


Times Have Changed. 


Post—They say that framed mottoes 
are coming in again. 

Parker—I suppose ‘‘God Bless Our At 
tomobile’’ will be the best seller. 


The Price. 


Little roses costly, 
Little aigrettes high, 

Make the Easter bonnet 
For which women sigh. 


An Advantage. 


One of the advantages of owning y@ 
own home is that you can mortgage # 
and buy an automobile. 
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CP) SP. 
With The College Wits 


The Old Story. 


There was once a gallant young Mr., 
Who loved his girl so that he kr. 
She said, ‘‘I want you 
To stop that, P. D. Q., 
I can love you only as a sr.”’ 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 





A Bare Suggestion.— Young lady (with 
family album open on her lap) — You 
know, we can trace our family line right 
back to Eve. 

Young swain (eagerly) —Let’s turn 
back a few pages!—Stanford Chaparral. 


A Forced March.—‘‘Spring’s coming 
early this year.”’ 
“Another one of those forced Marches, 


I presume.’’— Williams Purple Cow. 


- 

















Johnny—Gad, but you chickens wear 
your gowns low! 

Chorine—Yes, I almost caught cold in 
the wings last night. — Pennsylvania 
Punch Bowl. 


in the 
isn't 


interested 
Association, 


Partially.—‘‘He is 
Kentucky Whiskey 
he?”’ 

“T don’t know about the association.”’ 
~—Stanford Chaparral. 


Not So Green. 
“You are the first I ever kissed,”’ 
He swore, and bowed his head. 
The girl looked up and moved away. 
“I am no prep. school, sir,’’ she said. 
— Texas Coyote. 


Not Thinking.—She—Don’t you simply 
adore germans? 

He (absently)—Yes; they are a hardy, 
healthy race.—Cornell Widow. 


Genial Inyitation.—‘‘This pie is so rich 
that it almost kills me.”’ 

“Take another piece.’’ — Wisconsin 
Sphinx. 


Each night I set the faithful clock 
And wound her spring a few notches; 
But no matter how late 
I would sit up and wait, 
She never hatched out any watches. 
—lIllinois Siren. 
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ry il \ Whe Be 
hat Made\Milwau 


to Light for 
Vndrinkable 


This is not our statement, 


erExposed 


5 Minutes Becomes 


but 


the deliberate opinion of one of 
the most renowned scientists in the 
world. Read the entire statement: 


*“‘We have tested beers repeatedly, 
placing the bottles in the direct 
sunlight, and testing the same after 
one, two, three and five minutes 
exposure, found that the beer with 
three and five minutes exposure 
became undrinkable on account of 
the peculiar odor developed. The 
detrimental effect of light upon 
beer can be successfully counter- 
acted by the employment of brown 
or dark colored glass bottles, and 
such bottles, are therefore, recom- 
mendable.””— Wahl - Henius Insti- 
tute of Fermentology. 


It is not enough that beer be brewed pure, it 


must be kept pure. 


Many Americans prefer beer in a light bottle. 
brewers follow the course of least resistance. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 


your glass. 


See that crown or cork 


ts branded “* Schiitu.’’ 


e 


Most 


glass 


gives the best protection against light. 
Schlitz is sold in Brown Bottles to 
protect its purity from the brewery to 


r 27-M 
kee Famous. wza2-—— 





: 















In answering advert 






—) 





ts please mention 














VARICOSE VEINS, ™2,865 
> treatment.” A’S MILLION DOLLA L 
are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars op receipt of stamp. 
| W. F. Young, P.D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass, 
The Stopping THE 
DURBAR GEMS 
; - > Southern 
: ' onderfully brilliant. Pure white 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen Tourists 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy Golf and 
guaranteed 25 years. Auto Roads 
Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- Fine 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 
MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. Climate | Offers the Best in Hotel Life | 
48-S0 Maiden Lane,  .New York 











JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











































N Piano history, where ceaseless 
effort and fidelity to highest 
musical standards is known, the 


| hning 








Re PLAYER 
ANO 
“With the tone you can't forget" 


and with its great range of delicacy 

and power, has earned the enthusi- 
astic approval of musicians. Its un- 
equaled durability interests the con- 
servative buyer who wants only the 
very BEST. In discriminating homes 
stands the Behning—as a challenge 

and an example. 



















We also manufacture a superb 
Upright, and a Miniature Grand Piano. 







If you are interested, write us and 
we will notify you, where in your 
town you can see and hear the 
Behning small Grand or Player-Piano. 












$750, Style 10 $800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 
Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianvs. Booklet on request. 






425 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. | 
Entrance 38th St. | 
BEHNING PIANO CO. 


> 
FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
—The Remedy for the feet 
for a quarter century. 30,000 testimonials. 
Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 
Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
The Man who put the EEs in F EET. 


Danda Leather Key-Purse 


With Your Name Embossed in Gold 
By Mail, Prepaid, For 25c 

It’s convenient. prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong lvather with key ring 
and your name handsomely embossed in gold 
letters on the case. Write for booklet of Danda 
Leather Goods Novelties. It’s FREE. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales 


DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 7 Beekman St., New York 


ni Ruptured People— 
Get This On 60 Days’ Trial 


You know you can’t possibly tell anything abovt a truss or 
anything els« for rupture merely by trying it on, for a truss 
or so-called “appliance” may seem alright at first and after- 
ward prove utterly worthless. 

But here is something you can try sixty days — just as a test 
—without having to risk a single cent. 














































Away With Leg-Strap and 
Spring Trusses 

So faras we know, our guaranteed 
rupture holder is the only thing of any 
kind for rupture that you can get on 
60 days trial—the only thing we know 
of good enough to stand such a long 
and thorough test. It’s the famous 
Cluthe Automatic Massaging Truss— Nil 
made on an absolutely new principle : 
—has 18 patented features. ‘elf-adjusting. Does away with 
the misery of wearing belts. leg-straps and «prings. Guar- 
anteed to hold at all times—inecluding when you are work- 
ing, taking a bath, etc. Has relieved in case after case 
thac seemed ho > 

Write tor Free Beek of Adviee—Cloth-bound, 104 pages. Explains the 
dangers of operation. Shows jast what's wrong with elastic and spring 
trusses, and why drugstores should no more be allowed to fit trusses than to 
perform operations. Exposes the huinbugs—shows how old-fashioned worth- 
less trusses are sold wonder false and misleading names. Tells all about the 
eare and attention we give you. Endorsements from over 5000 people, in- 
cladiag physicians. Write to-day -find out how you can prove every word 
we say by making a 60 day test without risking a penny 





Box 126 —Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 


@ ae 
Stories ‘with Smifes 


The Newest Shade.—In answer to the 
lady’s advertisement for a _laundress, 
Ellen, a darky, black as the ace of spades, 
applied for the work. With her was a 
group of small darkies, some black, some 
brown and some yellow. Her employer 
asked if al] these children were Ellen’s. 

The latter replied, ‘‘Yas’m, they’s all 
mine.’”’ 

‘*But, Ellen,’’ said the lady, ‘‘they are 
all different colors.’’ 

**Yas’m. You see, it’s like dis: My 
first husband was black like me, my 
secon’ was brown, an‘ the one I got now 
he belongs to the fair sex.’’—San Fran- 
cisco Argonaut. 











Explained. —‘‘ What is this civil service 
business that they are always talking 
about?’’ asked the Boob. ‘‘What good 
does it do?’”’ 

‘It’s like this,’’ replied the Cheerful 
Idiot. ‘‘If you have a job and you are 
not under civil service, they can fire you 
any time they want to. But if you have 
a job under civil service, they can’t fire 
you unless they want to.’’—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


On the Anxious Seat.—A traveler in In- 
diana noticed that a farmer was having 
trouble with his horse. It would start, 
go slowly for a short distance, and then 
stop again. 

Thereupon, the farmer would have great 
difficulty in getting it started. Finally, 
the traveler approached and asked solic- 
itously, 

**Is your horse sick?’’ 

‘*Not that I know of.’’ 

**Is he balky?’’ 

‘*No. But he is so afraid that I’ll say 
whoa and he won’t hear me, that he stops 
every once in a while to listen.’’—Every- 
body’s Magazine. 


The Only Way—to Pat.—A solemn- 
looking man entered a business house, 
and, walking up to one of the men em- 
ployed on the lower floor, inquired, 

**Is there anny chanst fer a mon t’ get 
a job aw wur-rk here?’’ 

‘*I don’t know,’’ said the man. ‘‘You’ll 
have to see Mr. Mills.’’ 

**An’ phwere is he?’’ 

‘‘Up in the second floor,’’ was the an- 
swer. 

**Shall I walk up an’ talk to him?’’ 

**No need of that. Just whistle in that 
tube and he’ll speak to you’’—pointing to 
the speaking tube. 

The man walked over to the tube and 
blew a mighty blast in it. 

Hearing the whistle, Mr. Mills came 
to the tube and inquired, 

‘*What’s wanted down there?’’ 

‘“’Tis Oi, Paddy O’Flynn. Are ye th* 
boss?’’ 

*‘I am,’’ said Mr. Mills. 

*‘Well, thin,’’ yelled O’Flynn, ‘‘sthick 
yer head out av th’ second-story windy 
while Oi shteps out on th’ soidwalk—Oi 
want to talk t’ ye!’’—National Monthly. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It 











rink. of 
Gentlemen «=< (fenerations 


Down through the years, for more 





than a century, has lived the name 


and fame of 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 


Mellow and of full, rich —it 
has a flavor and fr ce 
own, The preferred whiskey of 
gentlemen for over a century. 


Al Sem. Agedi 
was 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, P; 


a. 





A soft, fine grained skin 
is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 
Established in 178, P 


Hundreds of good ith now open ing from $1,000.00 to 
$5,000.00 a year. No former cpperionee aan red ~—s one of 
them. We will teach you to bea high grade Traveling Salesman 
Saleswoman by mail in eight weeks and assist you to secure a 

ition \-~ you can earn good wages while op ave Tenens 
1 t 





Salesmanship. Write today for full la d 
monials from hundreds of men and wemsen we have recently placed 
in positions; also list of good positions open. Address yh 


> BDept.242National Salesmen’s Training Assn. 
Chicago New York KansasCity SanF rancisco New Orleans Toronto 


—— 


(7 For 3 CAGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.0 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 
For Bartctir Boop 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
_ 430-444 First Ave.. MY. City 


























will be appreciated. 
















Washi 
the pl 
last fe 















| SP RAPResas Se | 


¥ Cas 


Ei! 











Passing the Mustard 


Miserable Anyway. —‘‘I am telling you 
the truth when | say that I was much 
happier when I was poor than I am now.”’ 

“Then why don’t you let your millions 
goand be poor again?’’ 

“Why, because I should be miserable 
thinking of the people who got the 
money.’’—Detroit Free Press. 

His Claim to Glory.—‘‘What I am to- 
day lowe to my wife,’’ he said proudly. 

“Well, what are you?’’ asked the cynic. 

“I'm the husband of the best bridge 
player in our neighborhood,’’ he replied. 
—Detroit Free Press. 

Respecting the Board.—‘‘When Hem- 
mandhaw’s children don’t learn their les- 
sons, he spanks them with a paddle.”’ 

“He does?’’ 

“Yes; and the children call the paddle 
their ‘board of education.’ ’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 

The Courage for a Negative.—Tommy— 
Paw, when has a man horse sense? 

Paw—When he can say ‘‘Nay,’’ my 
son.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Curiosity Satisfied. — Woodchopper — I 
seen a lot o’ bear tracks "bout a mile 
north o’ here—big ones, too! 

Hunter—Good! Which way is south? 
—Chicago News. 

His Method.-—-‘‘ You have never suffered 
from financial reverses?’’ 

“No,’’ replied Mr. Dustin Stax. ‘‘Fi- 
nance is like dancing. When the market 
turns around and goes the other way, you 
must reverse with it.’’— Washington Star. 

His Reward.—‘‘I gave up smoking to 
please her.’’ 

“Good !”’ 

“And drinking. 

“Well?’’ 

“Now she says she finds me very unin- 
teresting.’’— Kansas City Journal. 


” 


A Gambler’s Chance.— Physician —My 
friend, you have one chance in a hundred 
to live. 

Patient—I always thought these hun- 
ired-to-one shots had a strange fatality 
forme!—Florida Times-Union. 

Up to Date.—Mrs. Gadder—What do 
you know about these people who have 
moved in across the way? 

Mrs. Homer—Not a thing, except \ that 


SMOOTHEST 








their name is Gimpus, the man works in 
i office downtown, the woman gives 
music lessons, they take their dinner 
Wice a week at a restaurant, have their 
washing done away from the house, and 


the plumber has been there twice in the | s * > : 
font days to mend ieaks inthe water! PQ) YOu Like Miniatures? 


pipes. That’s the way they usually print 
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In this uncertain world 
all things are smooth to 
“the. man on the inside.” 


Keppel Meyer Jobasoo Ce 
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One mani 
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Gold Seal. 
panck Champagne 


—the American wine that proves champagne 


can be made in America equal to the imported. 
Import taxes make foreign wines cost twice. as 


It has a delicious 


much—not extra quality. 
flavor and exquisite bouquet. 


Sold Everywhere 





Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
Order a Case Today 
**All wine—no duty’”’ 










~ 








Urbana Wine Co., Urbana N.Y.. Sole Maker 

















‘conversation of this kind in the papers, 
youknow, and I don’t want to appear to 
bea back number.—Chicago: Tribune. 


pA t*aspoon ful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
“ut makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sampl 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 


G,, Baltimore, Md. 


f 
C. W. Abbott é| 225 Fifth Avenue 


A! TRACTIVE pictures, full of color and 

decorative. Pictures that will give a 
touch of refinement and color to your home. 
The Judge Art Prints answer this description 


JUDGE 


exactly. A catalog containing reproductions 
in miniature of the entire Judge Art Print 
Series will be sent to you upon receipt 
of ten cents and your name and address. 


New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be zeppreciated. 

















No cigarette has ever pleased so many millions of men. And it’s all due 
to that exquisite Turkish-blend. The biggest-selling cigarette in America 
comes to you in a plain, simple package—20 for 15c. 


“Distinctive aman dua! ” 


a ii 








